Macedonia said. "What a night to set out on. Come
back or we'll be drenched,"

They ran back to the theatre, where plenty of work
was waiting. They set to it, with a good will, while the
rain came down. Theodora told herself that it was no
good thinking of Justinian in that way, and then con-
tinued so to think.

They rehearsed with some measure of progress till
about half-past ten, when Macedonia said that she was
completely exhausted and could do no more. Sosthenes
swore under his breath, sent her home in a hired carriage,
the last on the rank, and called out her understudy. They
went through the entire ballet again, in two runs-
through, with the music. Sosthenes was for doing it a
third time, although it was midnight. Theodora whis-
pered that some of the girls were already nearly dead,
and that they would never get through it. lophon also
put in a plea for daylight; these artificial lights gave him
no help at all. Sosthenes said that perfection was worth
dying for, and anyone going in for art ought to expect
to die for it, and be jolly proud of dying for it. Still,
he was swayed by lophon's saying that he could not
judge the effects in this light. "Very well," he said, "well
knock off for now and be back to it first thing to-
morrow." Even so, he had certain notes against some
of his flock and let these be heard before he dismissed
When they had gone, he still had some matters to settle
with Theodora; certain things had to be bought, done,
or arranged for. When at last he had finished, the bells
had stricken one. He had not yet finished his day, and
turned to his office to finish it. She was free to go. It
was now clearing weather; the gutters were streaming,
and every cave and penthouse roof dripped. However,
as she looked out from the stage-door, she saw that the
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